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understanding. It seems such a pity that the happinej

both of you should be ruined.
SYLVIA: I would do anything in the world for John, b

can't sacrifice what is and must be dearer to me e

than he.

MRS. WHARTON: Can't you teach him to believe?
SYLVIA: Oh, I wish I could. I pray for him night and daj
MRS. WHARTON: I wished afterwards that I'd asked bin

be present when his father and I received the Cc

munion. I think at that last solemn moment he ml

have been moved to receive it with us.
SYLVIA: D'you think. . . . Perhaps a miracle would h

taken place in him, too. Perhaps he would have believ
MRS. WHARTON: J must go upstairs.

\An idea seizes SYLVIA, and she gives a strange tittle g&
As MRS. WHARTON is about to have the room
stops her with a sudden question.
SYLVIA: Mrs. Wharton. . . . Mrs. Wharton, do you thi

the end can ever justify the means?
MRS. WHARTON: My dear, what an extraordinary questic

It can never be right to do evil that good may come.
SYLVIA: Are you quite sure that that's so always? After i

no one would hesitate to tell a lie to save another's life.
MRS. WHARTON: Perhaps not. [With a faint smile.] We mi
* thank God that we're not likely to be put in such

position. Why did you ask rne that?
SYLVIA: I was wondering what one should do If one cou

only rescue somebody from terrible danger by coi

mitting a great sin* Do you think one ought to do it <

not?

MRS. WHARTON: My dear, you haven't the right to ofTer

God for the sake of anyone in the world,
SYLVIA: Not even for the sake of anyone you loved?
MRS. WHARTON: Surely not, my dear.  And no one wL